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THE GIRL FROM NARRAGANSETT PIER. 


‘*How I HATE BREAKING OFF AN ENGAGEMENT !” 
‘*YOU SHOULD MAKE NONE BUT SUMMER ONES, THEN YOU WOULDN’T HAVE 
. YOU SIMPLY DISCONTINUE THEM,” 








* LIFE: 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 





MARK 





STERLING 


WHITING MWF’G C 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th Street, 


NEW YORK, 




















WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY 
AND OF BUT 
ONE GRADE, THAT OF STERLING jfA\y FINE: F 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE 


ENTIRE FREEDOM 


Sa ell 


FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 

AND THE QUESTION 

“Is IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 
IS NEVER RAISED 


CONCERNING A GIFT 





BEARING OUR TRADE MARK. 


O 





CORINTHIAN YACHT CLUB OF NEW YORK 


4TH ANNUAL SWEEPSTAKES, 
WON BY ‘‘ Wasp.” 








FLANDRAU & Co.. 


372, 374, 376 BROOME ST. 











Pleasure Vehicles for 
Town and Country. 





All Standard Designs and Novelties. 





LARGEST STOCK 
FINISHED VEHICLES 
IN THE WORLD. 











AN Irishman went to a lawyer with a case, 
but the attorney wanted a retainer. ‘The 
Irishman was poor, and finally the lawyer 
said he would take the case on a contingent 











If You Want to Live Well 


and enjoy good health, it is essential to secure 
such brands of food products as are known for 
their purity. A visit to our kitchen, (the largest 
and only Soup Canning Establish- 
ment always open to visitors), 
is a revelation to the most fas- 
tidious. Ask for “Franco Amer- 
ican Soups.” All grocers sell 
them. 


Sample can, your choice, mailed on receipt of 
postage, 14 cents. 

Mock . Turtle, Ox Tail, Consomme, Tomato, 
French Bouillon,Chicken,Chicken Gumbo, Julienne, 
Printanier, Mutton Broth, Mulligatawny, Vegetable, 
Beef, Pea, Clam Broth, Pearl Tapioca. 


Franco-American food Company, 














fee. It was settled, but the contingent fee 
part of the agreement bothered the client. 
He confided his ignorance to his friend Paddy, 
and asked for an explanation. 

‘* An’ it is the meanin’ of a contingent fee 
yer after knowin’? Sure, I'll tell ye. Acon- 
tingent fee means that if ye lose the case, 
the lawyer gits nothin’; if ye win, you git 
nothin’.”— Argonaut. = 








WE All you have guessed about life 
insurance may be wrong. If you 

wish to know the truth, send for 
POST- ‘‘How and Why,” issued by the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 921-3-5 

Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


SMITHKINS (meeting Fastboy in the early 

dawn): Moses, you're a sight! What hap- PAY 

pened last night ; were you waylaid ? 
FASTBOY (much dilapidated): No. 

Midwayed.—Chicago Record. AGE 











West Broadway & Franklin Street, New York. 
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REQUIESCAT IN PACE. 
Old Friend (quite ignorant of the recent demise of his entertainer’s father) : 


AGAIN 





AND YOUR FATHER ?—HoOwW DOES HE STAND THE HEAT? 


MY DEAR, I AM so DELIGHTED TO SEE YOU 





A CONSERVATIVE ESTIMATE. 


HE value of such a poem as this cannot be expressed 
in mere dollars!” exclaimed Mr. Rondo. 
“No, it cannot,” agreed the editor; “we will pay you 
seventy-five cents for it.” 


66 


VERY MUCH ALIKE. 


ER religion is very much like her dress; she can put 
it on or off, just as she pleases.” 
“Yes, and like her ball dress, at that; there isn’t very 
much of it.” 


66 





















“Dhile there’o Life there’s Hope.” 
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HE appearance of Mr. 
Eugene Field as the 
frontispiece of a new maga- 
zine and of samples of his 
literary product between 
its covers, encourages the 
——— assumption that at last there is a maga- 
zine on the Atlantic seaboard as to the worthlessness of which 
Mr. Field at least permits himself to have temporary doubts. 
How long it will take Mr. McClure to develop into a “ petti- 
coated clay-eater seated on a tinsel throne”’ depends upon 
various things, and possibly among others on the state of Mr. 
Field’s digestion. Meanwhile, Mr. McClure’s new venture is 
a sort of bridge between the newspapers and the magazines, 
and both the newspapers and the magazines show more or 
less disposition to cross it. When the Suz gives up its first 
news-column to dissertations on the state of the Roman 
Catholic Church, it manifests its willingness to harvest any 





crop that may be growing in the field of the magazines. . 


When the Cosmopolztan cuts its price in two, and calls upon 
its advertisers to make up the difference, it hints at its appre- 
ciation of the large intakings of some of the Sunday papers. 
The ideal of the makers of Sunday papers is a conglomera- 
tion of printed matter, which, when once the eye has rested 
on it, it will be easier to read than to abstain from reading. 
The new departure in magazine construction seems to have 
the same aim, that is, to make a magazine that it will be 
easier to read than not. A serious objection to too close an 
approximation between the newspapers and the magazines is, 
that if they should become practically identical they would 
have to stand up for one another, and there would be no 
place wherein reformers could point out the demoralizing 
excesses of the newspapers, or insist that the magazines pre- 
fer tales that are merely proper to stories that are truly good. 
HE recent August gales got a move on everything 
except Congress. That the rain-fall of August 24th 
should have beaten the record is not a circumstance that 
should excite surprise, when one considers the vast amount of 
water that has been squeezed out of securities in these parts 
during the summer. Of course that water was stored some- 
where, and it happened to get away all at once. 


That was all. 








LEVEN thou- 

sand _ dollars 
was taken by burg- 
lars on the twenty- 
third of August from 
the safe of Mr. D. 
A. Craig, at Cross 
Forks, near Elmira. 
LIFE’S sympathy 
goes out to Mr. Craig, 
both because he has lost 
so much money, and be- 
cause of the mortification 
he must feel at having it 
? generally known that he 
' had so large a sum locked up 
in a safe. These are times 
when it behooves burglars who 
help themselves from the depositories of private persons, to 
keep quiet at least about the extent of their taking. To steal 
a man’s money is dishonest, but to injure his reputation by 
demonstrating how much he had locked up is gratuitously 
spiteful. It is proper to say in Mr. Craig’s case, that he 
is a railroad contractor, and was warranted as such in having 
a considerable amount of cash in his possession. 


* * * 
HUMORIST in Duluth recently tried to rob a bank 
by covering the cashier with a revolver, but the cashier 
dodged and cried for help, and the humorist had to run. 
The joke was a good one, but there was no need of the re- 
volver. You can get the same practical result at almost any 
bank just now by merely presenting a check. 


* * * 

Hy EA2s of families who feel the need of 
retrenchment in their domestic expenses 
are invited to consider whether these are 
not fit times in which to economize on Brit- 
ish coachmen and return, temporarily at 
least, to the ministrations of the Ameri- 

can hired man. 

The British coachman supplanted 
the hired man mainly because he 
has style. In a country where 
labor was cheap he was taught to 
do afew things and to do them well. 
Coming to a country where labor 
is dear, he still does a few things 
and does them well. Because he does them well, we feel, 
when times are prosperous, that he is indispensable. But 
now, when times are hard, and style is not so much desired 
as ready money, the miscellaneous usefulness of the hired man 
looms up large again, and there may reasonably be a premium 
on the services of a domestic autocrat, who, besides ruling in 
the stable, can till the kitchen garden and do the chores. 

Whether the old-time hired man exists any longer is a 
question; but if he has not become extinct, these are proper 
days to bring him to the fore. 
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OUR FRESH AIR FUND. 


Previously acknowledged. .$4,997-19 | In loving memory of Perci- 

Fred. A. Myrick 10.00 val Gray, aged 9 

In memory of Dorothy R.F. 20.00 | H,C 

In memory of Little Justin.. 2.00 | : 

From May, Mabze, Elinor The Cedars, West Chop, Mass 
and Venie : Clara Carter, Watch Hill, 

G 5 R. I 

K.L.R 7 M. H. 

G.W.R 

Mary Osman, Hillsboro,N.B. 

Staatsbur, 

Milicent W. 


ER eyes are velvet, soft and fine, 
That none can antedate ; 
Her hair’s fine strands seem 
all divine, 
Her form is, oh! so 


Her teeth, like driven snow, are white ; 
And when see wills to blush 
There is no tint can equal ,, 
quite 
Her rounded cheek’s fine 7 


Could I but hold a hand like that 
Just once, I would not care 

If afterwards I stood quite pat 
Forever, on a 
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Nurse, washwoman and general housekeeper (looking throuzh ‘'Kitchen 
Guide”): OH, BOTHER SUCH A COOK BOOK! I’VE BEEN ALL THROUGH 
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A STORY OF CHICAGO. 


HICAGO is like England in that, she expects every 
Chicago man to do his duty. Whether she will consider 
that Mr. Henry B. Fuller has done his duty by her depends 
upon her point of view. If it is enough to have written a 
novel about Chicago, Mr. Fuller has done that, but if she 
demands that her story-writers shall make her best side show 
well to the front, she may find serious defects in Mr. Fuller’s 
method. 

“The Cliff Dwellers” is not a flattering narrative. It 
takes no pains whatever to make Chicago seem pretty. Gath- 
ering a group of characters from the various offices of one of 
those sky-scraping edifices of which the Western metropolis 
is so proud, it mixes their lots judiciously together and 
follows them to their several fates. On the whole, they are 
as unpleasant a lot of fates as the most sluggish liver could 
desire. It happens that way partly because an unduly large 
percentage of Mr. Fuller’s chief male characters are rascals, 
but largely because the atmosphere in which he finds his 
people is so charged with greed and ruthless “ business enter- 
prise” as to develop sharp men into scoundrels and weak 
ones into pilferers. An Eastern-born resident of Chicago, 
from whom the present writer once solicited information 
about the town, replied that it was a capital place to do 
business, but not at all a place to which a considerate hus- 
band would wish to bring his wife. Mr. Fuller’s story bears 
out that opinion. His women have a hard time. Some 
marry fortune-hunting scamps, some marry business 
knaves, some are weak fools and ruin their husbands. 
But there are two exceptions : Cecz/ia Ingles, whose 
husband owns the Clifton where the Cliff-dwellers live, 
and Cornelia McNabb. \t was kindof Mr. Fuller to 
give us Cornelia McNabb. She is thoroughly satis- 
factory. She fits her environment. She was made for 
Chicago and Chicago for her. She is a hustler. She 
is intelligent, indomitable and good-hearted. She 
begins her Chicago career as a waitress in a board- 
ing house. Progressing by quick stages, she develops 
into a type-writing stenographer and marries a 
millionaire’s favorite son at the close of the second 
act. To be sure her man loses his money, but he is 
smart and unscrupulous, and she is  superlatively 
smart and thick-skinned, and they are sure to get 
more. The master leaves her in full confidence in her 
destiny to get her share of all Chicago has to offer and 
be a radiant star in the same dazzling constellation as 
Cecilia Ingles. 

Whether Mr. Fuller has not dealt over-harshly by 
his hero, and made him do things of which he was 


IT TWICET, AN’ IT DON’T GIVE NO FANCY DISHES WOT KIN BE MADE of  CONstitutionally incapable, the reader may judge when 


BREAD AND WATER!” 


he gets the book. To the present writer it has seemed 
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Miss B.: WLOUISE GIVES HERSELF A GOOD MANY AIRS LATELY. ONE MIGHT THINK SHE WAS DESCENDED FROM ROYALTY !. 

Mrs. B.; IT'S VERY ABSURD; SHE CAN ONLY GO BACK TWO GENERATIONS. HER GRAND-FATHER WAS A COMMON LABORER. 
THEIR GRANDEUR CANNOT COMPARE WITH OURS. 5 

Margaret: OH, MAMMA, WHOM ARE WE DEGENERATED FROM ? 








that he has overestimated the power of circumstances to OPULAR BELLE: I have been engaged six times. i 
bend character and upset integrity. He does not represent Miss PLAINFACE: Really! Why, you have had 


Ogden to be a feeble man, but he attributes to hima line of — bad luck, haven’t you? 
feeble-minded conduct of which only a very weak man would 
be capable. 








NEW BOOKS. 
THe REVOLT OF THE BRUTES. By Hyland C. Kirk. New York: 
Charles T. Dillingham. 

Stories of the Sea. New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. 

An Innocent Impostor and Other Stories. By MaxwellGrey. New 
York: D. Appleton and Company. 

True Riches. By Frangois Coppée. New York: D. Appleton and 
Company. 

Coaching Days and Coaching Ways. By W. Outram Tristam. Lon- 
don and New York: Macmillan and Company. 





a HAT’S the matter, Brushe? You look sad.” 


“Tam sad. I decorated a set of soup plates for 
Mrs. Boodelle and what do you suppose she does with 
them?” 
“Give it up. What?” 
“Uses ’em for soup!”’ 








oe : De Musicus has decided to call his new sym- 
phony “ Chicago,” 
FLAT: In honor of the Fair, I suppose ? PARDONABLE SLANG. 
SHARP: No; because the principal part is taken by the The Animal: WetL! How po I Look? 
wind instruments. The Man; B-B-B-BULLY ! 
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)M THE THE SAFEST FOR GIRLS WHO HAVE A TENDENCY TO FLIRT, 
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WAITING FOR A BREEZE. 


ND then the calm of the blessed Sabbath stole 
over them, but it did not bring peace and joy to 
their hearts. 
And why ? 
Because they were ina sail boat forty miles from 
New York and wanted to get back before Monday 
morning. 


JUST IN TIME. 
OBBLE: As Iwas coming out of Miss Castle- 
ton’s last night, I met her father face to face. 
STONE: Did you bow? 
COBBLE: No. I ducked. 


A REMARKABLY INTELLIGENT DOG. 


‘*YeEs’M, I’SE GOIN’ T’ CHURCH; IT’S CONNUNION G’MAWNIN’.” 

‘‘But, ELIZABETH, WHY NOT FIRST GO TO MRS. HIGH AND CON- 
FESS ABOUT THAT CHICKEN ?” 

‘*LoOK AHYAH, MIs’ PIDGE, YOU DON’T FINK I’SE GOIN’ T’ LET 
NOTHIN’ BUT A LITTLE CHICKEN STAN’ TWEEN ME AN’ MY DEAR LAWD ?” 








ECKER: How brown youare, oldman. Been to the seaside? 
DECKER: No; I put on my face some of that stuff I use 
for my russet shoes. 





- LIFE - 


HE proposition to abolish all United States currency of 
a lower denomination than five dollars, seems both 
feasible and sensible. The limit might be made ten dollars 
equally well. Outside of the financial strengthening 
of the country by having the actual coin in the 
hands of the people, there are other ad- 
vantages not beneath contempt. The 
substitution of clean metal for the dirty 
and often disease-bearing bits of paper is 
not the least of these. The government 
would be relieved from the expense of 
constantly renewing its most rapid travel- 
ing currency. And our young women 
would learn the forgotten and picturesque 
work of purse-netting. 
HE gift of gab seems to be losing its 
potency. It is very doubtful whether 
enough votes were changed by the recent 
long debate on the silver question to pay 
for the tremendous expenditure of wind 
and the wear and tear on jaw muscles. 
Some journals have mentioned the educa- 
tional value of the Congressional discus- 
sion, Just who was educated, or how, it 
is difficult to see. The popular interest 
in such discussions is confined entirely to 
the final voting. The people haven’t any 
tremendous amount of interest or con- 
fidence in their Congressional representa- 
tives as Professors of Financial Science. 
* * Ey 
HE roof-garden season is over. As 
places of resort in hot weather they 
have been most agreeable, but as places of 
amusement they fall considerably below 
even the standard of the variety show. 
But this will right itself. The increased 
competition and the increased experience 
of the people in entertainments of this 


character will bring about the much de- FEMININE TRIALS. 
sired result. THE FIRST CALL ON HER PROPOSED MOTHER-IN-LAW. 

















“Yes,” roared the father, “ and 
the son of a hod carrier.” 

They glared at each other in 
silence—silence thicker than the 
mortar Smith put into his contract 
houses. 

“What is her name?” the father 
finally hissed. 

“Miss Lovina Ch——” 

“What's that name again?” he 
exclaimed, a flush of joyous excite- 
ment oozing through his rock-lime 
complexion. 

“ Lovina.” 

“ Spell it!” 

“ L-o-v-i-n-a.” 

“‘ With the accent on the second 
syllable ?”’ 

“Feat” 

“Hurrah!” he yelled, fairly dan- 
cing for joy. Then he sat at 
his desk and wrote out the name, 
whispering softly to himself ‘‘ Lov- 
ina! Lovina!” Then he wrote it 
in large letters and holding it at an 
arm’s length beamed upon it. 

At length Mr. Smythe became 


A DOUBLE CALAMITY. restless, and disturbed Mr. Smith’s 
‘‘ WHAT WILL THE MISSIS SAY ? THERE’S HER PET TWIN AN’ HER BEST PARASOL GONE!” blissful reverie by inquiring : 








A DRAMA OF NAMES. 


oe SMITH, the millionaire builder, contractor and real estate owner, 
was sitting at his desk. His dark, stern face from time to time writhed with 
an expression that bespoke agonized thought. It was evident that something terrible 
was preying on his mind. Presently his secretary entered and handed him a card 
which read : 
““C, CHOLMONDLEY SMYTHE.” 
“Smythe? Smythe?” muttered the old man, “I know no one of that name; but 
show him in.” 
A moment later Mr. C. Cholmondley Smythe was ushered into the presence of his 
father. He sank languidly into a chair, remarking “ Deahme! Whata doosid boah! 
Youah beastly man wouldn't believe I was youah son and I had to send in me cahd.” 
His father looked at him first with surprise then with stern pity. 
“Well,” he exclaimed impatiently, for he was not in a mood to*look upon the 
degeneracy of his race with composure, “ what has brought you all the way from Fifth to 
Twelfth Avenue. Are you in debt again?” 
“Oh, deah, no!” and the fragile exquisite made a deprecating gesture. 
“ Well, then, what is it ?” 
“ The fact is, guhvnoh, I’m going to get mawwied.” 
“ But Henrietta is still in Vassar. Cholly: Yass, 1 SAVED HER 
“Henwietta? Weally, I don’t undehstand ?” LIVE YESTERDAY. 
The old man jumped up in a towering rage that towered more than Babel on the Plain of Miss A,: REALLY! 
Shinar. Bringing down his large cured-ham fist on the desk he yelled, “Have you Smith; CHOLLY AND SHE 
dared to think of marrying anyone but Henrietta Riordan, the daughter of the Con- WERE CROSSING A FIELD, AND 


gressman whose influence made me the rich man I am? You were betrothed when “% M4? BULL ATTACKED THEM. 
3 = CHOLLY RAN AND THE BULL 

children, 

FOLLOWED THE RED STRIPES 


“The daughter of a ward heeler,” sneered the son. ON HIS BLAZER. 








“ Then am I to undehstand that 
| have youah consent?” 

“What’s that? Oh! I forgot. 
Certainly ! Go and marry her when- 
ever you like. She has saved my 
reason.” 

“one 

“You see, I was half crazy try- 
ing to think of a name for the new 
apartment house I have just built. 
Lovina will do to a T.” 

And'as the son faded gently out 
of the room, the old man whispered 
over the sweet name again and again, 
and rubbed his huge, hard palms 
together till they gave forth a sound 
like that of the sand-paper boards 
they manipulate in the wings when 
the pretty soubrette is dancing a 
double shuffle. 





DIDN’T BLAME HIM. 


ONES: 
cigar. 


BROWN: I don’t blame him. 


Robbins gave me this 





PROPHETIC. 


‘* HAS SHE GIVEN YOU ANY ENCOURAGEMENT ?” 
‘“OH, YES! SHE SAYS SHE WILL GET ALL OF 


HER FATHER’S MONEY WHEN HE DIES,” 
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A NEEDLE WOMAN. 
HE works upon the tidy white 
In manner strangely neat. 
The figures which the damask light 
Are picturesquely sweet. 


She makes a peaceful lamb or two 
A-frisking on the hill, 

And flowers red, and gold, and blue, 
Beside a wayside rill. 


The silken dove she does with taste 
In tones of pearl and rose, 

And vines that softly twine in chaste 
Arcadian repose. 


And yet it makes her husband rave 
To think his darling wife 
A button can’t sew on to save 
Her sweet and precious life. 
Rowe. Me 


OBBLE: Don’t you like the 
» laundryman I recommended 
to you? 
STONE: No. 
COBBLE: What's the trouble ? 
STONE: He's just my size. 
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THE ORIGINAL ROOF GARDEN. 











THERE was a select family gathering in the Back Bay district the other night, and th. 
parlor was full. Charles Augustus was an invited guest and he was doing his best to be 
agreeable. He had fallen in love with the oldest daughter—or rather with a POssible 
dowry that would go with her if she married. Little sister Mabel was there, six years o\4 
with eyes and ears wide open. She regarded Charles Augustus with curiosity and finaly, 
asked him : ; 

‘* Mr. Charles, don’t you want a glass of water?” 

‘* No, thank you, my little girl,’’ he said. 

‘* But I wish you would take one,” persisted the little disturber of the public peace, 

‘* And why do you wish me to drink some water ?”’ he asked. 

‘**Cause,”’ said the precocious tot, ‘‘ mamma says you drink like a fish, and I want ty 
see how you do it.” 

There was a dull thud of silence in that parlor, and there is one less name on Charl 
Augustus’ visiting list.—Boston Courter. 


IF | SHOULD DIE TO-NIGHT. 


- I should die to-night, 
And you should come to my cold corpse and say, 
Weeping and heartsick o’er my lifeless clay: 
If I should die to-night, 
And youshould come in deepest grief and woe, 
And say, ‘* Here’s that ten dollars that | owe,” 
I might arise in my great white cravat 
And say, ‘* What’s that ?” 


THE tramps were trudging along the dusty roads on a hot afternoon, because the 
harvest hands wouldn’t let them stop in the shade to rest, and they had had nothing to 


If I should die to-night, 


And you should come to my cold corpse and kneel, 
Clasping my bier to show the grief y.ou feel; 

I say, if I should die to-night, 

And you should come to me there and then, 

Just even hint about paying that ten, 


I might arise the while, 
But I'd drop dead again. 


Quincy Spice Box. 


eat or drink since the night before. 
‘* Hungry ?” asked one. 
‘* Yes, but I’m drier,” 


was the gloomy response. 


‘* What would you give for a nice, cold glass of beer ?” d 
‘* Willie,” responded the other, earnestly, ‘‘I’d almost work for it.”—Detrott Fre 


Press. 


‘“ THERE'S one curious thing about discovering places,” said Johnny, after he go 


through with his study. 
named Bermudez. 
bests me.”—Harfer’s Bazar. 


‘*Take Bermuda, for instance. 
How he happened to stumble on a place with a name just like his, 


It was discovered by a man 
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YCLERS, 
‘ ANGLERS, 


YACHTSMEN, HO 


Sportsmen, travellers, do you know 
What relief for rashes, stings, 
Packer’s Tar Soap always brings ? 
Odors to its cleansing yield, 
irritations too are healed— 

Caused by sunburn, chafing, heat, 
Or by shoes that rub the feet. 
Rest, too, follows in the path 

Of a Packer’s Tar Soap bath. 
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Furniture 
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133 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 


Lowell 


Lowell Carpets have been famous for more 
han half a century. The best quality, designs, 
nd coloring. To protect buyers from decep- 
lon, the word Lowell is woven in capital letters 
t each repeat of the pattern in the back of 


LOWELL 
BRUSSELS AND WILTONS. 


Carpets 








” 


Ks 
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CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut 8t., Phila. 
G2 Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 





EVERY 
MORNING AND NIGHT 


— USE— 


Dentellaria 
Tooth Wash. 


For Cleansing and Preserving your Teeth. 


At Att First-Ciass Drucaists, 


OR FROM THE PROPRIETORS, 


EWING & COMPANY, - Jersey City. 





Serious Railway Accident, 


Milk train in collision; no milkman turns up; 
disappointed housekeepers; coffee without 
cream. A petty annoyance resulting from a 
neglect to keep the Gail Borden Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk in the house. Order now 
for future exigencies from Grocer or Drug- 
gist. 





20th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps.) 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 
Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. A. S. 

C. F. Lone & Co., 1013 Arch St., Phila., Pa. 
“ Every one should read this little book.” — Atheneum. 








39 YEARS IN FULTON STREET 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


DO NOT SELL 
Mixed or Compounded Goods. 





PRICE ACCORDING TO ACE. 
No other house can furnish 
“OLD CROW" RYE WHISKEY 


Sold by us uncolored, unsweetened. 
Sole Agents for 


The PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO. 


Sole Agents for the INGLENooK Wines. 
Send for Catalogue. 


69 FULTON ST. - 9 WARREN 8T. 
Broadway & 27th St., New York. 











CARMEL SOAP is made only from sweet 
Olive Oil by a Mission Society in Palestine. 
ee absolutely pure and possessing the 
emollient properties of Olive Oil, it is unsur- 
passed for the Toilet and Bath and superior to 
all other soaps for the Teeth and Hair. 

It is the only perfectly safe soap for the 
NURSERY and Invalids. If your druggist or 
grocer does not keep it, send 15 cents for sample 
cake to the importer. 

A. KLIPSTEIN, 122 Pearl St., New York. 





Marie Brizard & Rogers’ Creme de 
Menthe, established 1755, is a wholesome 
stimulant and an excellent antidote for cholera. 
For sale everywhere. T. W. Stemmler, Union 
Square, New York. 


36 Ave, de l’Opera, 
State & Jackson hu 





SPAULDING& 


(INCORPORATED.) 


Gold ana Silver Smiths, 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


“The Bloquence 


of Beauty ” 


Appeals more strongly than any words ¢ 

invitation in favor of a visit to our store. 
The extent and elegance of the stock matt 

it worthy of a connoisseur’s inspection. | 
It includes Silver and Gold Wan, 


Diamonds, Jewelry. 


Watches, etc. 


Send for our 


Clocks, 


free * Suggestion 


Book” for the aid of distant pu 


chasers. 


Paris. 


Chicago. 





WHICH 


ro EP? 


“ I'd give fifty centsh ter know if them’s is 
Jamsh or signs of early Spring.’’-Brooklyn Lift 


Signs that call for an early use of the 


‘‘Londonderry Lithia Sprit 


Water.’’ 





EWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the wotll 








